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Sweet WILL1 A M's Farewell 


10 


LL in the Downs the Fleet was moor'd, 


The Streamers waving in the Wind, 


When black-ey'd Sus Ax came on board; 
Oh! where ſhall I my true Love find? 


Tell me, ye jovial Sailors, tell me true, 


Does my ſweet WiLLiam fail among the ce? ? 
II. Wilks 
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GU LIE LMU 


SUSANNE. Valedicens. 


N. ftatione fuit Claſſis; fuſiſque per auras 
; 17 
Sick 1 5 Ludere vexillis & fluttare dedit. 


Me 


a 1, — 8 — a 
Cum navem aſcendit SUSANNA; o dicite, Nautæ, 


Noſtræ ubi delicie ſunt? GuLIELMus abi? 


4A, 


Dicite Vos, animi fortes, an in agmine veſtro 11 
* 
Naviget, o verum dicite, naſter Amor. 
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II. 


i © _— who high upon che vad, ; f 
Rock'd with the Billow to and fro; | 2 


Soon as her well-known Voice he — 
| He figh'd, and caſt his Eyes below. 
The Cord ſlides ſwiftly thro his glowing Hands, 
. (quick as Lightning) on the Deck he ſtands. 
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III. 


| So the ſweet Lark, high-pois'd in Air, 1 
Shuts cloſe his Pinions to his Breaſt, | 
(If, chance, his Marte's ſhrill Note he hear) 


And drops at once into her Neſt. 
The nobleſt Captain 1 in the Britiſh Fleet 


Ka envy WILLIAM's Lip thoſe Kiſſes ſweet. 
| IV. O 


* 


II. 
ö Pendulus in ſummi GULItELMvs vertice mali 
Hic agitabatur fluctibus, inde, maris; 

N / 


Protinus, ut vocem bene notam audivit, ad infra 


Præmiſit gemitum, nec piger ipſe ſequt : 
Viæque manu tangens funes, et præpete labens 
Deſcenſu, alati fulguris inſtar, adeſt. 
| 
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Sic alto in celo tremulis ſe librat ut alis, 
Si. ſciæ accipiat forſan alauda ſons, 

Devolat * claufiſque ad pectora pennis, 
In chare nidum præcipitatur avis. 

Baſßa, gue SUSANNA ſuo permifit amanti, 
Navarcha optaret maximus eſſe ſua. 


IV. Suave 


IV. | 


O Svsan, Susan, lovely Dear, 8 5 
My Vows ſhall ever true remain; 
Let me kiſs off that falling Tear: 
We only part to meet again. 


Change, as ye liſt, ye Winds; my Heart ſhall be 


. 
The faithful Compaſs that ſtill points to Thee. 
| | 


V. 
Believe not what the Landmen fay, 


] Who tempt with Doubts thy ſn Mind ; 
| They'll tell thee, Sailors, when away, 
| | In ev'ry Port a Miſtreſs find: 

Yes, yes, believe them, when they tell thee fo, 


For Thou art preſent, whereſoe'er I go. 


VI. If 
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a Suave meum, & vitd SUSANNA 0 charior ip, 8 
= 

Sunt mea, que vovi, ſunt tibi vota rata | 


; Pendentem ex oculo da gemmam exgſculer illam ; | 
Gratior ut reditu fit, Gul IxLMus abit. 


210 vult, mutetur, ventus; te verget ad unam 


7 y 
[ Cor meum, ut ad Boream nautica vergit acus. 
{ 
V. 
Terrd degentes vitam, tua pecſora fida 


Tentabunt dubio ſolicitare metu : 


In quovis portu, ſed noli o] credere, dicent, 


| Nauta, quod accendat mobile pectus, habet. 
Quin ol guin credas ; quodcungque inviſero littus, 
Tu mibi, tu precfens ignis & ardor er1is. 
VI. Sive | 


. , r p * * 
by | * 4 2 
— WET x 
- « by * 2 = FA n 
* 5 » 
5 ity 4 # 
- « ® „ * 
: 0 | 1 2 ) 4 : 
a * 
a — . R 

2 


Fafa gate, | 
_ Thy Eyes are ſeen in Diamonds ier | | 
+ Thy Breath is Afric# s Spicy Gale; 


. | Thy Skin! 18 Ivory ſo White — 7 
hus 5 ev'ry, beaureous Object that I view... © - 5 
FWakes | in my Soul ſome Charms of lorely Sus. 8 
. ' 
Tho Battel call me from thy. Arms, - 


Let not my pretty SUSAN mourn ; ? 
Tho' Cannons roar, yet, ſafe from Harms, 
WILLIAM ſhall to his Dear return; 
Love turns aſide the Balls that round FR fly, 
| Leſt precious Tears ſhoulddrop from Susan's Eye. 
VIIL The 


 Quodcungue egregium, ao 920 | 1 gut 
Dulce ſatin eſt aliquid, . memorabo, Tut. 


Nec, mea Lux, doleas; Patrie fi cauſa requirat, 
* 1 | * : g s 


U procul amplexu poſcar ad arma tuo ; 


Qui tibi, nec metuas, bellorum a fulmine mus 


Poſt aliquot menſes reflituendus ero. 
Ne dulces iftos contriftet fetus ocelles, 
Mille avertendo tela, cavebit Amor. 
VIII. Nau- 
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= VIII. 
The Boatſwain gave the dreadful Word, 
The Sails their ſwelling Boſom ſpread ; 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay Aboard : 
They kiſs d; ſhe ſigh'd; he hung his Head. 


; Her leſſening Boat unwilling rows to Land: 


| Adicu! ſhe cries; and wav d her Lilly Hand. 
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VIIL 


a \ . vetuit juſſum fatale morari; 
Vela tumeſcentes explicuere finus : 
Dixit uterque, 7 ale; et lachrymis fimul oſcula miſcens, 
Aaddidit hac gemitus, ille recline caput. 


Dum licuit, SUSANNA ratem ſpectavit euntem, 
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Et niveæ movit lilia pulchra maniis. 
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